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(Contittied from Last Week)
w1t this 18 to be so, time 18 short, Bir

nd godwin, What farewells have you to
3 make? You say that you would speak
in. ; with my nlece Rosamund? Nﬂy. the
la- & princess you shall not see, and indeed
- cannot, for ghe lles swooning ' her
‘ damber. Do you desire to meet your
tal brother for the last time?"

“No, sire, for then he might learn the
truth and"—
“Refuse this sacrifice, 8ir Godwin,
which perchance will be scarcely to his
kiog."
""l gwlsh to say goodby to Masouda,.
S 1 who is walting woman to the prin-
u}[‘ m‘u
i
1 “That you cannot do, for know I
istrust this Masouda and believe that
g was at the bottom of your plot. I
pave dismigsed her from the persou of
the princess and from my camp, which
he 18 to leave—if she has not already
ft—with ' some Arabs“who are her

lll‘.l
nd

"

“Then,” sald Godwin, with a sigh, *I
Jeslre only to see Kgbert the bishop,
it he may shrive me according to
our faith and make note of my last
wishes.”

“Good; he shall be sent to you, L
heeept your gtatement that you are the

ity man and not Ble Wulf and tuke
our life for his, Leave me now, who
have greater matters on my mind. The
uard will seek yon at the appointed
me."

Godwin howed and walked away
dth o steady step, while Saladin,
looking after him, muttered:

“Ihe world could 11l spare,so brave
nd good & man,”

Two hours later guards summoned
godwin from the place where he was
prisoned, and, accompanied by the old
pishop who had shriven him, he passed
ts door with a happy countenance, such
a bridegroom might bave worn,
hey took him to a vault of the great
pouse  where Saladin was lodged, &
arge, rough place, lit with torches, In
heh walted the headsman and his
sslstants. Pregently Saladin entered,
ud, looking at him curiously, sald:
“Are you stlll of the same mind, Sir
odwin?” s
‘I am/” g
“Good. Yet I have changed mine.
ou shal) say farewell to your cousin,
you desired.” ;
“Sire,” plended Godwlin, “spare her
uch a sight.”

But ti

‘ But he pleaded in vain. A while
r in sed, and Godwin, hearing the sweep
robes, looked up and saw the tall

14" 4

. hipe of 0 velled womdn standing In
¢ corner of the yault where the shad-
was 80 deep that the torchlight only
mmered faintly upon her royal orna-

0.

sald:
“Bless me, father, and bid them
strike."”

Then It was that he heard a well

| known footstep and looked up to see

Wulr staring at him, ,

“What do you here, Godwin?" asked
Wulf. “Has yonder fox snared both
of us?” and he nodded at Saladin,

“Let the fox speak,” said the sultan,
with a smile. “Know, 8ir Wulf, that
your brother was about to die In your
place and of bils own wish, But I re-
fuse such sacrifice who yet have made
use of it to teach my nlece, the prin-
cess, thiat should she contlunue in her
plottings: to escape or allow you to
continue In them certalnly It will bring
yoir to your deaths and, if need be, her
@lso, Knights, you are brave men
whom I prefer to kill fu war. Good
horses stand without; take them as my
gift and ride with these foolish citizens
of Jerusalefn, We may meet agaln
within its streets,
I thank you who have taught Salah-ed.
din how perfect a thing can be the
love of brothers.”

dered, for it is a strange thing thus to
come back from death to life. It was
Wulf who spoke the first,

though had you shed this innocent
blood surely it wounld have stained your
soul.”

Outside that gloomy place of death
thelr swords were given them and two
good horses, which they mounted,
Hence guldes led them to the embassy
trom Jerusalem that was already In
the saddle, who were very glad to wel-
come two such knights to their com-
pany. Then, baving bid farewell to
the bishop Bgbert, who wept for joy
at their egcape, escorted for awhile by
Saladin’s goldiers, they rode away from
Ascalon at the fall of night.

Soon they had told each other all
there was to tell, When he heard of
the woe of Rosamund, Wulf well nigh
shed tears,

“We have our llves,” he sald, “but
how shall we save her? While Masow
da stayed with her there was some
hope; but now I ¢an see none."”

“There Is none except in God,"” an-
swered Godwin, “who can do all things
—~even free Rosamund and make her
your wife. Also, If Masouda is at liber
ty, we shall hear from her ere long.
8o let us keep n good heart.”

Buf, though he spoke thus, the soul
of Godwin was oppressed with a fear
which he couid not understand. "It
seemed as though some great terror
eame very close to him ot to one who
was near and dear. Deeper and deeper
he mank #oto that pit of dread of he
knew not what, until at length he could
have cried aloud, and his brow was
bathad with a sweat of anguish, Wulf
gpaw his face In the moonlight and
asked:

“What alls you, Godwin? Have you
pome secret wound?”

“Yes, brother,” he answered, “a

wound In my spirit, 11l fortune threat-
ens us—great Il fortune.”
* wrhat {8 uo new thing" sald Walf,
“in this land of blood and #Orrows.
Let us meet It as we have met the
rest.”

“Alas, brother,” exclaimed Godwin,
“1 fear that Rosamund ls lu sore dan-

“They told me that you were siok,
neess, slck with sorrow, as well you
be, because the man you love was i
out to dle for you,” said Baladin In &

W volce, “N

: 1 have had pity on / ¥18% 50U
d pur grief, and h bas been bou; ({ “Aye,” sald Godwin, .:nd.t;’ae t.bot,!y'
i W another Iife, m# ; ode through. the desert sand _‘W.

) 0 10 stands yowa : they pi ‘{ o
o8 ¢ vellod form started hol

_mot unman me -
A iem. It Is best '
I know that 1t ls best. Wulf you
e a5 he loves you, and I belleve that
time you.will be brought together.
e you do pot love, save a8 a friend,
never haye: Moreover, I tell you
8 that It may eage your pain and my

sclence. 1 pg Jonger seek you as
wife, whose bride 18 death. Y pray
ny love and bless-

that truest and
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i

lings |
r and 1

¥ .,“‘r :
g

ger—Rosamund or another."

‘“Then,” answered Wulf, turning
pale, “since we cannot, let us pray
that some angel may dellver her."

night they had ridden fast: far.
The plain was behind them, and thelr
rond ran among hills. Buddenly It
turned and in the flaming lights of the
newborn day ‘showed them a sight so
beautiful that for a moment all that
little company drew rein to gaze, for
yonder before them, though far away
as yet, throned upon her hills, stood

the holy city of Jerusalem.
Saladin had offered to spare the cit-
ens If they consented to surrender,
ut they would not. This embassy
bim that they had mm 0:9
holy places,yand now,

beadsman and, firning fo the bishop,

Nay, thank me not, '

‘garden of whieh you have heard, pear

o (1

&34l Vet l
of reaching the Zion gite before {he
mifiday beat was upon them. At the
ond of this valley swelled the shoulder
of a hill, whence the eye could com-
mand its length, and on the crest of
that shoulder appeared suddénly a |
man and & woman, seated on beautiful ;
horses, The company halted, fearing
lest these might herald some attack |
and that the woman was o man dlt-',
guised to decelve them. Wulf looked |
at them curlowsly and sald to Godwin: |
“Almogt conld I think that those two
horses were Flame and 8moke reborn,
Note thelr whirlwind pace and strength

and stride”

Almost as he finlshed spepking the
strangers pulle’ up thelr steeds fn
front of the company, to whom the
man bowed bhis salutations. Then
godwin saw his face and knew him |
it once as the old Arab ecalled Bon of |
the Band, who had gwen them the
horges Flame and Bmoke.

“Sir,"” sald the Arab to the leader of
the embassy, "I have come to ask &
favor of yonder knights, This woman" |

~and he pointed to the closely velled ;

The brethren stood awhile bewi). [8hape of Ifis companion—“is a relative |

of mine whom I desire to deliver to |
friends tn Jerusalem, but dare not do |
80 myself because the hill dwellers be- |

“A noble deed, Godwin, Sultan, we | tween here and there are hostile to iny |
are grateful for your boon of life, | tribe, Bhe I8 of the Christian falth and |

no spy, but cannot speak your lan- |
guage. Within the south gate she will |
be met by her relatives, I have |
spoken,”

“Surely we will take her,” sald'God-
win, “though what we shall do with
her If her friends are wanting I do
not know. Comae, lady, ride between
u'"

She turned her Lead to the Arab as
though In question, and he repeated the
words, whereon she fell Into the place
that wila shown to her between and a
little behind the brethren,

“Still, If so, 1 pray you of your
knightly courtesy,” went on the Arab
to Godwin, “digturb not this woman
with your words nor agk her to unvell
her face, sihee such 18 not the éustom
of her people, It Is but an hour's
journgy to the elty gate, during which
you will be troubled witqher, This s
the payment that I ask of you for the
two good horses Flame and Smoke,"”

“It shall be as you wish,” sald God-
win, “and, Son of the Sand, we thank
you for those horses."”

“Good. When you want more let It
be known {n the market places that
you seek me.” And he began to thrn
his horsg's head.

“Stay,” sald Godwin. “What do you
know of Masouda, your niece? I8 she
with you?"'

“Nay,” answered the Arab'in & low
volce, “but she bade me be In a certain

Ascalon, &t an appolnted hour to take
her away, as she ls leaving the camp
of Salah-ed-din, So thither I go. Fare-
well.,” Then with a reverencg to the
veiled lady he shook his reins and de
parted like an arrow,

Godwin gave a sigh of relief, If
Masouda had appointed to meet her
uncle, the Arab, at least she must be
gafe. Then he looked up to find Wulf
staring back at the woman behind him
and reproved him, saying that he must
keep the spirit of the bargain as
well as to the letter, and that if he
might not speak he wmust not ook
elther.

“ihhat is o pity,’ answered Wulf,
¥for though she 1s 6o tled up, she must
be & tall and noble lady by the way
she

ble, own cousin or brother to Snioke,
g she will sell it when
o

Jerusalem, which was erowded
folk _awalting the return of their
ssadors, They all passed through,’
the embansy was escorted thence.
by the chief people, most of the multi-
toillawlnz them to know If they
brough ce or war,

Now g:m and Wulf stared at
each other, wondering whither they
were to go and where to find the rela.
tives of thelr velled companion, of |
whom they saw nothing. Out of the
atreet opened an archway, and beyond
this archway was § garden, which
geemed to be deserted. They rode into
it to tuke counsel. ;

_ #Jerusalem ls reached, and we must
to her now,” sald Wulf, “If only

o ask ber whither she wishes to be

ken''

Godwin nodded, and they wheeled

» he sald in Arabic, "we have

{

28 | tulfilled our charge. Be pleased to tell

those kindred to whom

gits her horse. The horse, too, Is |

“Rogamund! It Is Rosamuond her-
self!” gnaped Wulf, “Rosamund dis
gulsed as Masouda!” And he fell rath-
or than leaped from his saddle and ran
to bher, murmuring, YGod, 1 thank
theo!"

Now she seemed to falnt and sl
from her horse Into hia arms and lay
there a moment,

*Yes,” emld Rosamund, freeing her-
gelf, “It 1a T and no other, yet 1 rode
with you all this way and nelther “of
you knew me."

“Hove wo eyes that we can plerce
vells and woolen garments?' asked
Wulf Indignantly, but Godwih sald In
a strange, strathed volece:

“You are Rosamund dlsgulsed as
Masoudn. Who, then, was that woman

press commuands, thén I weng like one
In o dream. [ remember litle of It
At the doar we kissed and parted
waaping, and while the guard bowed
before me she blesssed me Leneath hey
breath. A soldler stepped forwand and
sodd, ‘Follow me, daughter of Sinan,’
and I fellowed him,

“We cnme to a place where was an
oM Arab among some trees, and with
bim two led horses. The soldler apoke
to the Arab, and I gave higm Masouda’s
letter, which he read. Then he put me
on one of the led: horses and the sol-
dler mounted the other, and we de-
parted at a gallop. All that evening

: and last night we rode hard, but In the
darkness tho soldler left us, and I do

to whom I bade farewell before Balp: |

din while the headsman awalted me-—
a velled woman who wore the robes
and gems of Rosamund?”

* know not, Godwin,” khe answered,
“unlesa it were Masouda clad in my
ganments ng I left her, Nor do I know
anything of thig story of the heads
man who awaited you, 1 thought—l
thought it was for Wulf that be walted
~oh, heaven, I thought that,”

“Tell wé your tale” sald Godwin
hoarsely,

“It Is short,” she anewered, “After
the casting of the lot, of which I shall
dream to my death day, I fainted
When I found my senses again 1
thought that I must be mad, for there
before me stood a waman dressed In
my garments, whose face seemed llke
my face, yet not the same.

“‘Have no fear,’ she sald. ‘I am
Masouda, who, among many other
things, have learned hoew to play a
part. Listen, There I8 no time to lose. .
1 have been ordered to leave'the camp,
Bven now my uncle the Arab walts
without with two swift horses. You,
princess, will leave In my place, Look,
you wear my robes and my face al-
most and are of my helght, and the
man who guides you will know no dif-
ference, I have seen to that, for, al-
though a soldder of Salah-ed-dip, he s
pf my tribe. 1 will go with you to the
door and there bid you farewell before
the eunuchs and the guards with weep-
Ing, and who will guess that Masouda
i the Princess of Bualbec and that the
Prineess of Baalbec (8 Masouda?

“And whither shall go? 1 asked

“My uncle, Bon of the Sand, will
give you over to the enfbassy which

rides to Jerusalem ar, falling that,
will take you to the elty or, falllug
thot, will hide you in the mountains
among his own people. Bee, here |3
a letter that he must read 1 place it
In your breast.

“*And what of you,
asked aguin,

“«f me? Oh, it Is all planned, n
plan that cannot faiM' she answered,
‘Fear not; 1 escape tonighs—I have no
time to teli you how—and will join
you In a doy or two; also I think that
gou will find Sl Godwin, who will
bring you howe to England’

“But Wult? What of Wulty I
asked again. ‘He s doomed to dle, and
I will not leaye him/'

“vThe ltvtng and the dead can keep
no company,’ she answered. ‘More

Masouda? 1

m-udymumuommmam

over, 1 have seen him, and all this 1s
done by his most urgent order. M you
love him, he bids that you will obey.

4] never saw Masoudal I never
spoke such words! 1 knew nothing of
this plot!" exclaimed Wulf, and the
brethren looked at each other with

white faces. ]
M@peak on,” sald Godwin, “After-

' ward we can debate,”

continued Rosamund,

_ “Moreower,"”
head, “Masouda added

bewing her
thase words:
will escape his doom, If you would
see him again, obey his word, for un-
uumoqucnnmuhapoto
ook upon him living. Go, now, before
we are both discovered, which would
mean your death and mine, who, if you
L) .

go, am safe. o
" How know she that 1 should es
capo?” asked Wult. _ :

" ighe dld not know it. She ouly eaid

b )

~:+Q mr’h

e

not know whither he went, At length
we came to that wmountain shoulder
aund walted there, resting the horses
and eating food which the Arab hud
with him, till we saw the embaasy, and
among them two tall knights,

“‘See,’ nald the old Amb, ‘yonder
core. the brethren whotn you seck,
Bee and glve thanks to Allah and to
Musouda, who has not lled to you and
to whom I must now return.’

“Oh, my heart wept as though 1t
would burst, and I wept In my joy
wept and blessed God and Masoudu.
But the Arab, Son of the Band, told
me that for my Mfe's sake I must he

| sllent and keep mynelf close velled

‘1 think that Sir Wulf |

answered Godwin In the same strained.
t 1 LG&_eug.

aud disguised even from you untll we
reached Jerusalem, lest perhaps (f they
kpew me the embassy might refuse es-
cort to the Princess of Baalbec and
niece of Baladin,

“Then I promised and asked, ‘What
of Masouda? He sald that he rode
back at speed to save her also, as had
been arvanged, and that was why he
did not take me to Jerusalem bimself,
But how thut was to be done he was
not sure as yet. And-—and-—-you know
the rest, and here, hy the grace of
God, we three are togethey again.”

“Aye” sald Godwin, “but where l8
Masouda and what will happen to her
who has daved to venture such a plot
as this? ¥ark you, Wulf. Take Rosa-
mund and lodge her with some lady 1o
this city, or, better still, place her In
ganctuary with the nuons of the Holy
Cross, whenoe none will dare to drag
her, and lot her don thelr habit”

“Yes, yes, but you? Where do you
g0, Godwin?", sail his brother

“1? I Mde back to Ascalon to flnd
Masouda. For the sake of Rosamund
and perhaps for my sako also Mnsou-
da bhas run a fearful risk, Bethink
you what will be the mood of Saladin
when at length he finds that she upon
whom he had bullt such hopes has
gone. She may have given her life to
sot Rosamund free to jaln us in Jeru
salem."

Rosamund looked at Godwin, and
Godwin looked at Rosamund, and there
was understanding In thelr oyos, for
now hoth of them gaw the truth o all
Its glory and all Its horrer.

“I think that I should go back also"
sald Rosamund

“Thet shall not be,” snswered Wulf
»Saladin would kil you for this fight,
as he has sworn.”

*That cannot be,” added Godwin,
“phnll the sacrifiee of blood e offered
in vain? Moreover, it 13 our duty to
prevent you, Rosamund, I know not
whatt has chanced. I go to sea Through
life, through death, T ride on il T find
Masouda and kneel to her In homage™

“And In lqw." exclaimed Imsamund.

“Mayhap,” Godwin apswered, spenk
Ing more to himself than to her.

“Parewell, my llege lady and cousin
Rosamund,” Godwin sald, “My part
{8 played. Now I leave you in the keep-
Ing of God lo sheaven and of Wulf on
earth. Bhould we meet no more wmy
counsel Is that you two wed bere In
Jorusalem and travel back to Stocple,
there to live In peace If It may be 80
Brother Wulf, fare you well also. We
part today for the first time who from
our birth have liwed tegether aud loved
together and done many a deed togoth-
er, some of which we can leok back
upon without shame."”

wOh, Godwin,” sald Wulf, “we do
not part thus easily, Our lady bhere will
be gafe enough awong the nuns—wmore
gafe than I can keep her, (ilve me oo
hour, and T will et her there and join
you, Dotn of us owe a debt to Masou-
da, and 1t 1s not right that it should be
paid by you alone.”

“Nay,” answered Godwin, “look upon
Rosamund and think what ig about to
befgll this city, Can you leave her at
such a time?”

Theg Wulf dropped bis bead, and,
trwsting hlmself to speak no more
words, Godwin mounted his horse and
without #0 much as looking back rode
{nto the narrow street and out through
the gateway tlli presently he was lost
In the distance and the desert.

Walf and Rosamund watched hiw go
In silence, for they were choked witk
teurs.

(To be LContiued)

A‘ Menace to Health.

Kidney frouble is an insidious lavrer,
autl' tiany people are victims of o serious

malady beforc the symploms e remg:
nired, Folev's Kidney Cure cotredls jr-
regularities and strengthens and “Luflils

wp the kidreys, and it afiould he . takon

she knew to force Rosamund away' |8t the first indication of kidney troulle,

as it is impossible to have good liealth !
theé kidneys are deranged. Sold Ty Ed
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